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LOU coute sayin 
THE 


LEM 
WAS AN 


AA NAME 15 PAUL ANDREWS, LIEUTENANT OF DETECTIVES ! 
SHAT MORNING WAS L/KE ANY OTHER... 


IT'S MORNINGS © 
LIKE THIS THAT | 
WISH I'D LISTENED, 


HO-HUM/ANOTHER \ TO MY OLD DAD 


DAY ROUNDING UP A WHEN HE WANTED 


BUNCH OF LAW 
i_\ BREAKERS / 


Bur BY THE 

TMNMME / REACHED 
THE PRECINCT 1 WAS 
ALITTLE MORE 
CAPPER... 


HI CHARACTERS ?/ SHALL WE TELL 
WHAT'S NEW/?-AND \ HIM, FINNEY,OR | LAIN'T TALKING! THE 
| DON'T MEAN WHO WON ) SHALL WE LET ] POOR CHAP WILL FIND 
INTHE POKER GAME THE CAPTAIN OUT SOON ENOUGH! 
YESTERDAY / BREAK THE 


) 
4 
4 


NEWS ? 


SURE 
\HAVE TO SEE You Y CAPTAIN! 
RIGHT AWAyY/ WHATS ALL 
THE BIG 
MYSTERY 
THIS MORNING? 


1 MEAN IT 
SEE THIS, PAUL /IT'S A PILE OF SAND...\/ LOOKS LIKE 
1 JUST GOT IT BACK FROM THE LAB... SAND, THATS 
THEY TELL ME IT'S NINETY-NINE ALL. WHAT'S 
PERCENT CARBON. THE PITCH? 


VERY INTERESTING, 
CAP, BLIT | DON'T 
FOLLOW/ 


ME TO TAKE UP 
THE VIOLINS 


WAIT UNTIL YOU HEAR 
THE REST OF ‘IT! THIS 
SAND WAS. FOUND ON 
THE NINETEENTH 
FLOOR OF THE 
SHREIBER 
BUILDING / 


THE GUY WHO FOUND IT HMMM- COULD BE HE'S TT SURE WAS MY CASE! IT TOOK ME 
TELLS AWILD STORY/ COVERING UP /I'LL LOOK 9 ALé GAY 70 TRACK DOWN THE 
SAYS HE SAW A WEIRD INTO THE ANGLE / CHARACTER WHO FOUNE THE 
FIGURE, SOME SORT OF THIS IS MY CASE, SANO - BUT HE COULDN'T HELP 
MONSTER, GOING THROUGH | SUPPOSE? ANY 17 WAS DARK WHEN 1 FIN 


THE HALLS/ SAYS HE 
SCARED IT AWAY’ 


GOopD GRIEF! 
SOUNDS LIKE SOME- 
BODY WITH IRON SHOES 
COMING FROM THE 
SECOND FLOOR/ 


ALLY REACHED THE SHREIBER 
BLUILOPING... 


1 DON'T BUY THE 
MONSTER STORY! 
BB IT LOOKS LIKE A 
TOUGH ONE, ALL 
“MIGHT/A BIG 
O\ OFFICE BUILD- 
e ING WITH A 
COUPLE OF 
THOUSAND 


LEACHED Tie see 


CORRIDOR - ONE FLoOoR 


ANC 7, 
Loon HERE 
CER SOMETHING OUT OF Moline! 


GREAT SCOTT / 
WHAT 1S THAT 
h THING ? GOT TO 
STOP IT/ 


Pa « 


'T CAME CLOSER AND MY Gil) JUST DROPPED OUT OF 
W0Y NERVELESS HAND. OH BROTHER (FE THt FELLOWS 


AT THE PRECINCT SAW ME THERE! | St/S7 GAVE A 
MOAN ANP SLIPPED 70 THE FLOOR... 


GLESS (FAINTED, AND (FE / 
LD, WHEN 1 OPENED (AY EVES 
ANG SAW THAT FACE, (PAINTED 
AGAIN... 


1 TELL you 
I'M NOT OFF My 
ROCKER/ 1 REALLY 
SAW THAT THING/ 


iy’ 

4 dl 
LAE PHONE PANG ANO THE CAPTAIN PICKED 17 
UPIAFPTER THAT ALL THE TALAING WAS OVER... 


THAT'S JUST IT/ THE GUY WHO 
FOUND HER BODY ALSO SAW 


1 DON'T GET IT, PAUL! 
YOU'VE ALWAYS BEEN 
A LEVEL HEADED CoP/ 

AND THERE'S JUST. 

ENOUGH BACKING 
TO YOUR STORY! 
THE ORIGINAL 
WITNESS, FOR 
INSTANCE! 


THE MONSTER/ EVEN THE COPS 
WHO SAVED ME SAW SOME- 
THING, EVEN IF THEY DIDN'T 
GET A GOOD LOOK /! TELL 
you IT EXISTS / 


BETTER SEND 
THE RIOT SQUAD, 
SIR/ THAT THING, 
WHATEVER IT IS, 

HAS APPEARED 

AGAIN / 


WHAT ? THE MONSTER AGAIN/ SEEN 
BY A JANITOR THIS TIME/ AND 
YOU SAW IT YOURSELF /OKAY, 
WE'LL BE RIGHT THERE’ 


LZCOMLD SEE OKAY, PAUL, | GUESS IT'S A 
AE WAS MONSTER/GET WITH IT/ GO WITH 


CONVINCED f THE RIOT SQUAD/ |'LL FOLLOW 
NOW! A ALONG WITH THE COMMISSIONER! 
AUNLITE AGO 4 


THIS | WANT HIM TO SEE: 
4 BEEN OW 


WY WAY 7O 
THE YO-rO 
ACADENY- 


SCREAMING r 
WHAT'S IT ALL 
BEE rue ABOUT, LIEUTENANT? ; 
SWAEIAEE We VE IPCENIH EARS 2 OU NEVER FIND OUT, 
ING RUMORS ABOUT \ x 3 
SLUNG... A WGK OTE ti PIN EVE RTRINEROUT, 


C'MON, 
AND HAVE 
YOUR GUNS 


READ Y/T 
CE THE N10M- THING [o> 


SAVOLED 70 A ALT... FOR REAL/ 


Vo wuat is it? 
WHAT'S UP? 
THIS WAS A 
SIGNAL 32 / 


\ 5 in TURNED QUIEK- 


CED US. 


Wh AL RO THE RATT7L— 
Wes WE POUNDED SES 
THE, BUILOING ANe 


THE STAIRS... 


WANTS ME 
EACH OF You : AGAIN/ AND | 

TAKE A CORRIDOR / : DON'T FEEL 
i AND BE ALERT/ iy FRIENDLY / 


Ady BULLETS COULDN'T HARM IT, BUT FOR 
‘SOME REASON 17 TURNED AWAY FROM ME! 
ANE BEGAN TO RETREAT. 


IT'S RUNNING, 
ACTUALLY RUNNING J 
AWAY FROM ME /, 

1 DON'T GET IT/ 


THEN | GOT ANOTHER SURPRISE!SAS 
HEAVY ANO UNWIELOLY ASIST LOOKED, 
THAT THING COULD RUN LIKE A BEERS 
/ FOLLOWED, BUT COULON'T KEEP UP 
MIT (7... 


WAY OUT OF THE 


BUILDING 
WAY 


v / CALTIOUSLY 
AY WENT UP THE 
V DARE STAIRS!) COULD 


THAT 


''M A FOOL FOR FOLLOWING 
THIS THING ALONE, BUT | 
_ WANT TO GET THAT 
. MONSTER MYSELF, 
IF 1CAN/ 


«SWORENLY 

“FELT OP TONMIS- 

VCS THE TAIMG LOOK- 

42 STRANGELY HARMLESS... 


FUNNY.“ IT'S NOT 

MAKING A MOVE. 

NOW/ MAYBE I'VE 
GOT IT/ 


SUDDENLY 
/ SAW 17 AGALN, Nee le 
LOOMING AT THE ENP | 
OF THE CORFIP OR! AND 
WOW (7 SEEMED TOBE AT 
BAY, WAITING THERE. 
FOR ME! 
LOOKS 


LIKE IT WANTS 
TO HAVE A SHOW- 
D) DOWN./OR MAYBE 
My BULLETS HAVE 
BEEN HURTING IT 
ALL ALONG/THAT 
MUST BE IT/THE 
WOUNDS ARE 
FINALLY CATCHING 
UP WITH IT! 


wa 


ws 


ASU2PENLY 
THE THING WENT 
CRASHING TO 


THE FLOOR... 


THERE, YOU FILTHY 
CHARACTER, WHATEVER 


is 
65 \Cyou ARE/ you'LL NEVER 
TERRIFY ANYBODY 


LEN / GOT A SHOCK !7HE THING WAS NOTHING, 
LUST AN EMPTY SHELL, AN ARPIOREL COS- 
VOAAE OF SOME KIND THAT HAP COLLAPSED 


| CREATURE WANTES MIE TO 


LNCPER THE (PACT OF MY BULLETS... 


H-HUH ? NOTHING To IT/ 
QSUT THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE i 
THERE MUST HAVE BEEN 
SOMETHING IN IT, 
MAYBE ONLY A 
PRACTICAL 
UOKE AFTER 
4 ALL / 


| CAN UNDERSTAND 
“WHAT IT SAYS /FUNNY, 
IT’S TELLING ME _Z 
NOT TO BE 
AFRAID / 


LA PELT THE \ 
FARALYS/S WEAR 
OFF / SOMEHOW / KNEW THE 


HEAR THE SOUND BEHIND 
ME THEN! A VOICE; LIKE 
NOTHING ("0 EVER HEAR 
BEFORE... 


BEHIND ME./THAT 
SOUND — BECKONING - 
AND | FEEL,- SO - 
STRANGE / CAN'T 
M-MOVE - 


MOVE AS. 
UD UNDER- 
7 THE 


UOuGH TOME: 


IT'S SAYING 
IT COMES FROM 
A FAR PLACE - 
FROM OUT THERE, 
AND NOW IT'S 
RETURNING 
TO REPORT.’ 


FOLLOW /7..., 


VIR_GHENZI 
BIR DNZ/ 
IBBL/ 


TELLING 
ME NOT To 
USE MY GUN,, 
THAT | COULDNT USE 
IT ANY WAY/AND NOW 
IT'S GOING To SHOW 
ME SOMETHING / 


PZX7YSST 


CHANGE FORM 

AGAIN, SHOWING 
ME HOW THEY 
DO THINGS 1 
OUT THERE. 


LUWENT LP THETV TOWER AFTER ITS 7 IT REACHED THE TOP OF THE TOWER 
DION GT REALLY WANT 70 BECAUSE ANP STOPPED, STARING DOWN AT ME! 
ANO THEN 17 SEARTEO GABBLING AT 
L_ME AGA... 


SAYING THAT IT'S PS|_ CHOL IX ZYN 
SORRY THAT IT PFFZZLLT UN’ 
SCARED THE 


7 ish ey, BUT ~ 
EY ATTACKED? © > 
HIM, TRIED TO J THE HUMAN 
KEEP HIM FROM § RACE |S FOOLISH, 
CARRYING . 7 1T SAYS/ONLY 
OUT HIS OUTSIDE INTER- 
MISSION/ YENTION FROM 


IT'S GOING 
TO TELL'THEM” 
“OUT THERE”, 
IT MIGHT NOT: 
BE WORTH IT/ 


A FLYIN 
auc s 


AND THATS THE 
STORY’ MAYBE 
THEY, OUT THERE 
WILL LEAVE US TO 
WORK OUT OUR 

OWN DESTINY’ 
WISH | COULD 
CONTACT HIM 
AND STRIKE UP 

FRIENDSHIP! 


FROM THE 
FETIO HOLDS THEY 
SWARMED, SCENT- 
ING BLOOD, AV/D 
FOR THE KILLS 
WOTHING COULP 
SVAN BEFORE 
THE CRAWLING 


AGONS HELPLESS 
THE 


BEFOR:. 
AEVOLT OF 
THE RATS/! 


IWES.S. ATLANTIS, AN 
ANCIENT RUST Pt 7 1S IN 
MMP-PACIFIC WHEN bis — 
ASTER STRIKES... yu 


SOF 
SO WE commen ch 


A FUNNY 
DEATH /1 DON’T 
LIKE IT/ 


AT POOR DEVIL HAD. 
CHOLERAZAND WEE GOT 
NO DOCTOR, NO MEDICINES, 
NOTHING {| DARE NOT TELL 
THE CREW OR THEY/LL 

PANIC! 


DBT THE CREW SOON KNOWS... 


AT THAT VERY MOMENT IN THE CAPTAIN'S 
a QLARTERS... 
HELP ME- )\\’ IT'S CHOLERA/ 
WATER / WELL ALL. WE'RE IN BAD TROUBLE, ) AND THERE’S SOME- 
WOLFE! MOST OF THE THING ELSE, SIR / 
MEN ARE DOWN WITH WORSE THAN THE 
CHOLERA ALREADY.” CHOLERA, EVEN! 


I NEVER SAW SO MAI 
RATS INMY LIFE! 
GOT ME SCARED, 
SIRS 


FILTHY BRUTES/ 
\HATE THEM/ 


LWE WEXT DAY. 


GREAT SCOTT/ )THEY’RE HELPLESS/ 
LOOK AT THAT, /GOT TO SAVE THEM/ 
SIR/ THOSE 

MEN BEING 

ATTACKED / 


ANO WHEN THE RATS DAY AFTER KEEP YOUR NERVE), 7? 
FINALLY ARE DRIVEN GRUESOME THERE'S ALWAYS 
moo DAY PASSES a A CHANCE WE'LL = 
AN® THE / \SIGHT A SHIP/ 
UGH/ WE‘VE GOT SAILORS ’ 

A FIGHT ON OUR LIE ONE, ; 

HANDS.IF WE Lose, ] BY OWE.” 
CLEAN/( WE'LL LOOK LIKE THOSE 

<\ THAT? SPAREC By \D 
THE CHOLERA 

MI¥STERIOUSLY, 
PISAPPEARED! 
SiMaLey any 


COMING, MAN/ 
{ FIGHT THEM / 
* PULL THEM 


COME ON, OUR. 
ONLY CHANCE IS To 


THAT WON'T STOP 
THEM’ THEY‘LL SO 
EAT US ALIVE / 


WON'T BE LONG UNTIL / 
THEY START US ARTER GAAA/)\ CAN'T STAND THIS / 


US/ ‘HATE TO ADMIT IT, / NLL GO CRAZY 


BUT IT LOOKS LIKE 
WE'RE DONE/ Z 


LOOK AT THAT! 
THEYRE GNAWING 
AT THE RIGGING / 
THEY WANT US 
TO FALL/ 


(SUDDENLY CAPTAIN. 
THOSE BRUTES SO0LDEW SEES SOMETHING..| 
CAN THINK/ THEYRE 
OUTSMARTING US / LAND/AN ISLAND OF 
SOME SORT/AND THE 
TIDE 1S TAKING US INY 
IF ONLY THERE/S 


SS 


+ SBT UY 


EA pee eee ue | 
br = NO A TERRIBLE /DEA 
SORRY, WOLFE/ ITS YO 
ae ar abil oR Rand WHILE THEY EAT You, 
¢ ) TIME“) NEED TIME/ MAYBE WE‘LL D! 
I CLOSER TO LATA ISLAND 
ANS af =z 


guGH SHE'S GONE 
LREADY/ THE LL 
“ABE arm TERM 


Yy 5 BolbEN bib 


MAYBE I CAN FIGHT 
THEM OFF FROM THE 
TOP OF THIS CLIFF/ 
1 CAN'T DIE LIKE 
THIS (ie 


A PIT/ MIGHT 
LEAD DOWN 
INTO THE CLIFF’ |, DOWN AND DARK/NO 
MAYBE | CAN f° ® WAY TO GET DOWN! 
HIDE So. I-'LL BE KILLED 
THAT WAY TOO! 


HERE THEY 
COME FOR ME/ 
THEY’LL EAT ME 
ALIVE,UNLESS 
| CHEAT THEM/Z 


RROWALD HAMLY DIDN'T 
WANT 70 DIES HE HAD A 
FIERCE LUST FOR THE EASY 
COMFORTS THAT F/LAT 
STARDOM HAD BROUGHT 
70 AUN. AE SHLO DERE 
AT THE THOUGHT OF SWAP- 
PING HIS LUXURIOUS EX- 
“STENCE FOR THE MOULD- 
FRING CPANKNESS OF THE 
GRAYE. AND SO RONALD 
SWEATES, ANO SCHEMELD 
ANC PLOTTED, LUT1L HE 
STRUCK “PON THE START 
LING /NSPIRATION THAT 
WAS TO MAKE H/M... 


THE MAN WHO TRIED 
70 OUTWIT DEATH! 


CUT! 


THAT'S ALL \(__\¢ 
FOR TODAY! fj 


HERE’S A LETTER X WHAT ARE YOU SMIRK- 

| THOUGHT YOU'D ING FOR, GRIMES ?) 
WISH BROUGHT TO PAY YOU TO HANDLE 

hi T YOUR IMMEDIATE MY TONS OF FAN 

; \ B Wy, MEET ATTENTION,SIR/A MAIL, NOT TO GRIN 
Wi SR j 

ONALP HAMLY, 
VIVE OF HORROR” 
EMOTES OW 


LIKE A CAT! UGHI IT's 
IAM NAO TH 


A DRAFT NOTICE! 
°4 : 
PICTURES 
MOVE SEF... 


\'=\'VE._ GOT TO GET AWAY 
SOMEWHERE, AND HIDE! 


YOU GO NOWHERE, 
4 YANKEE Boy! 


HAAA-AAA ALGAHHH! Yaw, sHappuP 
SLICE 5 HELPLTH- WILL YAS 
THEY'RE ye : 
TORTURING oT | 
ME? 


T THE PREAM PERSISTEO! ANP THEN 
Boe MWGHI, HALF OUT OF ff/ WO WITH 
FRIGHT, RONALD GOT AN 10EA, 


IT/LL WORK/ IT/S ) 


THAT- THAT DREAM / IT. GOT TO WORK! } 

SEEMED SO REAL/ LIKE A 

HORRIBLE PROPHECY OF 

THINGS TO COME! BUT 
IT CAN'T HAPPEN TO. 


ME/ 1 WON'T LET IT/ 


BRRR/IT EVEN 


el 
OUT OF 41S BUNK, ANP PUT ON MAKEUP Merete 


SHIVERS/ 


| As ws BYODIES SLEPT, RONALD CRAWLED | 


OUT OF HS PRECIOUS PORTABLE KIT. 


IT OUGHT TO BE EAsy./ 
\'VE MADE MYSELF UP TO 
LOOK LIKEA CORPSE 

MANY ATIME! 


— 


MROWALD REMOVES THE MaKe-upP. | | AEAMLY'S OUTFIT WAS SHIPPED 
NEXT DAY, WHILE ON PASS, HE VIS/TS | QGIRECTLY 70 THE KOREAN FRONT... 


A PRUGGIST ACOUA/NTANCE... 


SURE | CAN SELL YOU 
SOME PILLS THAT WILL 
GREATLY LESSEN THE 
BEATING OF YOUR 
HEART SO THAT EVEN A 
DOCTOR WoULD\: 

THINK You 
WERE DEAD, 


FUNNY.’ YOU 
DON'T SEEM 


WHY SHOULD 


THE SAPS/LET 1? I'VE GOT A 


f THEM BE THE BIG 
HEROES... DEAD 


HEROES / ME, 1'M / 
GONNA STAY 
. ALIVE! 


THE MINUTE WE GET INTO ACTION, 
I'LL SLIP AWAY, DON MAKE-UP SO 
| LOOK LIKE A CORPSE,THEN 
NLL SWALLOW _THE pict riar / 
WILL PLIT ME INTO A 
DEATH-LIKE Z 


YEAH/ I'LL STAY ALIVE... BY at 


PRETENDING TO BE DEAD/ \ 
NO GOOK IS GOING TO t x 
\ BOTHER A DEAD MAN! : 


a 
FIX BAYONETS, | IT'S JUST LIKE IN MY 


MEN/ WE'RE NIGHTMARE/ BUT 
\ GOING To THERE ARE GOING 
. TO BE SOME 
CHANGES MADE / 


THEN WHEN THE FIGHTING IS ALL 

5 OVER, AND MY BODY BECOMES < 
(ANIMATED AGAIN, I'LL REMOVE 

THE MAKE-UP, NO ONE WILL BE 
THE WISER/ I'LL COME OUT _/ 
OF THIS. WAR ALIVE / ~~ 


Dying nro 
SOME NEARBY 
BUSHES, AS 
THE BATTLE 
EXPLOCES = 
ON ALL SIDES, 


AEAMLY STAGGERS 
BACK ONTO THE 
BATTLEFIELD AND 
COLLAPSES AS THE 
2EUG TAKES 17'S 
EFFECT. BUT WHILE 
HES POWERLESS 
70 19OVE, HEISE 
AWARE OF EVERY- 
THING OCCURING 
ABOUT HN... 


HE DOESN'T 
APPEAR READY TO 
COME WITHUS/ 


YY Bu7T FHE 
Y MIGHTIMARE 


Tes Cato ime ial SESS/ON WAS NOT OVER... 


THIS TUAE 17 WAS MORE 

THEY CAN HAVE IT, BLT . TERRIFYING THAN 
MLL LIVE / YEAH . i EVER... DEATH HAD 
MLL LIVE? ay lee TAKEN ON FORM! 


IF ONLY 1 
COULD MOVE 
AND RUN.. 


BUT THE JOKE 1S OW HANLY. FOR 

THE ELF ECTS OF THE DRUG 

BEC WEARING OFF..700 LATE 

SHUWELFLULS OF PIRT CHOKE OFF ; 

WHS BREATH, HOPELESSLY F7-f N-N-NO! 
WEIGH Hild DOWN... Ze S 


= : 
SS TH-THEY'RE BURY- E oi A ey sui DEAD! 
\ Ine ME ALIVE ‘THIS e IT WAS A JOKE, YOU 
wi E THAN Z ND... 
MY NIGHTMARE / STEAL 


AAA-AAAA! 


DEATH 1S POOMED BY A/S OWN 
COWAARLLY SCHEME. /RONICALLY, 
A BUGLE BLOWS"TAPS"... IN TRIBUTE 


70 RONALO HAMLY, HERO! 


You won't want to be alone when you look at 
these FULL COLOR reproductions from the 


NIGHT GALLERY 
These genuine FULLCOLOR art reproductions are lithographed 


on “handmade” art paper, suitable for framing (over 
22” x 34” in size). 


Painted and copyrighted by Universal City Studios, these renditions 
have drawn worldwide acclaim and are sure to become collectors 


peu ORDER NOW! only $2.00 each plus 50c postage and handling from: 
NIGHT GALLERY GRAPHICS 


7471 Melrose Avenue C Hollywood, California 90046 


DISTRIBUTED EXCLUSIVELY BY GOERS, INC., LOS ANGELES 


404 F16 


HT NIGHT 


a 


MOSER MOG Eco, «ADT BERGE AOS UNTRUE 409 SSUES 410 SANTO, 


7471 Melrose Ave., Dept. 9225 
Hollywood, California 90046 


Please RUSH thé following art prints to 


Name 
Street. 
City 
NO. -[ PRICE ‘Add 50c for 
Quan postage and 
handling 


Total Amount 
closed 


ORDER NOW! 
only $2.00 each 


plus 50c postage 


@ UNIVERSAL CITY STUDIOS, INC, 1971 ALL RIGHTS RESERVED © °@UNIVERSAL CITY STUDIOS, INC. 1972 ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 


t 

' 

i 

! 

I 

1 

! 

| 
RR et | 
State 7p i 
| 

1 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

t 


es See eS ee 


ALL SHEWLBE ComPany 412 RARE oBvecTs 


jonts add 5% sales tax 


GIENRY CRAVENS WAS ABOUT TO DIE-~ ANP HE HATED THE IDEA! HE COUWLON'T FACE /T WITH 
THE PMUILOSOPHICAL ATTITUDE THAT WE ALL HAVE TO GO SOMETIME INSTEAD HE HAD A 
PSYCHOTIC TERROR OF THE SHROUD AND THE GRAVE! AND IN THE ENP HE FOUND THAT 
WSOMMEOWE, AT HIS EXPENSE, HAD MADE A FATAL MAISTAKE... i 


GENRY CRAVENS VISITS H/S DOCTOR 7O 
HEAR A CLINICAL REPORT... 


MR. CRAVENS, YOU'D 
BETTER SIT DOWN, THIS 
REPORT FROM THE CLINC, 
TO SAY THELEAST, . 

ISN‘T GOOD! 


NOT G-GOOD? I-1 
THOUGHT | WAS IN 
PERFECT HEALTH / 
THE CHECKUP WAS 
ONLY A PRECAUTION! 

YOU SAID SO 

YOURSELF... 


A MALIGNANT 
DISEASE /NO- No! 
THIS CAN'T HAPPEN 

TO ME! 


1 THOUGHT $0,TOD/ 
BUT THIS REPORT 
SAYS, WELL, YOU HAVE 
ONLY A LITTLE TIME 
TO LIVE/ YoU HAVE 
A MALIGNANT 
DISEASE, MR. 
CRAVENS / 


THE PARK- SO BEAUTIFUL. AND 
THOSE CHILDREN ARE SO 
VITAL AND FULL OF LIFE/ 


’ SS | 2 } A We y 
~ \ 4 
WHEN HE REACHES HOM: DOWAT NIGHT HENRY fy: '] 
1S LOATH 70 GO fog : 
par 7O 220, 2K ‘ es ; 
Pla 


MY WORK / THE NOVEL }iili' // 
i ih THE STREETS, TI 


ULL NEVER FINISH /1T 
ALL SEEMS SO UNIM~ 


H HE 
PORTANT NOW! ii PEOPLE, THE LIGHTS - ALL SO FULL OF | a 


Hit’ LIFE/ANO HERE 1AM_IN A LONELY y 
ROOM, WAITING TO OlE/ AND THAT 
REMINDS ME | HAVE _SOME~ id 
THING THAT | MUST Do! Zz 
© 


n 


FUNALLY, WHEN HE CAN STALL NO 
LONGER, HE GOES 70 BED... 


Ey KNow | WON'T SLEEP, BUT THE DOCTOR 
HIE MAKES OUT 11S LAST SAID MUS Saal Vans ae ' 
ANA. G BLE TO PROLONG 
UY LN a EI Le My LIFE A LITTLE LONGER 
HMMM... | HAVEN'T 
GOT MUCH TO LEAVE- 
AND NOT MANY REL— 
ATIVES / MY TYPE- 
WRITER AND PER- 
SONAL EFFECTS J'LL 
LEAVE TO My NEPHEW 
A) BOBBY! My FEW 
SHARES OF STOCK 
CAN GO TO AUNT 
EFFIE... 


SHE EVENTUALLY DROPS OFF ABUT IN HIS DREAM, HENRY 15 ALREADY DEA 

"NTO A TROUBLED SL.ZEP; HE 

BEGINS 7O PREANIS ANP 1M HIS POOR HENR’ YES, HE WAS A 

OREANM HE SEES HIMSELF — TOUGH TO DIE GOOD MAN AND 

LYNG... IN YOUR PRIME. , A GOOD WRITER 
ay / 


TO. 
N-NO DOCTOR! PLEASE! I'M 
NOT REALLY DEAD! PLEASE 
DON'T PUT THE SHEET OVER 
MY FACE/ NOT YET— PLEASE 
Don'T-PLEASE DON'T! 


LN MIS CREAM HES PUT INTO A HEARSE 

ANP TAKEN TO A FLNERAL PARLOR, PRIVING FOR 
THE LAST TIAAE THROUGH THE QOLIIETLY 
BEAUTIFUL STREETS... 


SO ODD...1 CAN 
TELL WHERE 
WE ARE Now! 
WE'RE PASSING 
ALITTLE PARK- 
AND | WONDER ie? 


HER BEAU AS BE 
SHE ALWAYS | 
DOES? 


AT THE FUNERAL PARLOR HE = = Za EN 
*EELS THE BLOOD BEING PUMPED oe 

FROM Hit 70 BE REPLACED BY () =~ 
EMBALMING FLUID... ——— sa NIA] 


GOING TO PUT EMBALMING 

FLUID INTO ME NOW/ALL MY FYNALLY HEIS. PUT INTO A COFFIN, DRESSED 
GOCD_RED BLOOD,GONE AND MADE UP! M15 FACE ROUGED.TO A SEMI- 

FOREVER/ BLANCE OF LIFE, 4/5 HAIR COMBED, H/S 

Q GEAR! NEATLY SHAVED OF? 


DID A GOOD JOB YEAH- HE WAS IN GOOD 
ON THAT ONE, JOE! | SHAPE! NOW MAYBE 
LOOKS LIKE HE’S LL GET THAT RAISE, 
GOING TO WAKE UP. HUH ? 
\ ANY MINUTE AND 


START TALKING! 


41S FRIENDS MAKE THEIR LAST GOODBYES, COFFIN’ CUTTING OFF ALL THE AIR! 
AND THEN A7 LAST FEELS THE COFFIN Le y, : 
BEING LOWEREO INTO THE GRAVE... See Be Aa Coonan: 


HENRY RIDES 70 THE CEMETERY, HEARS. THE D-DIRT/ FALLING ON THE P 


[]] | THEY'RE PUTTING ME INTO WooD- 
If) LAWN CEMETERY/I'VE DRIVEN 
PAST IT, A HUNDRED TIMES- AND 
NOW I'M THERE MYSELF IN 
THE GROUND! 


i PART, 70 RETURN 
70 COMFORTABLE 


TIME ASTORM 

BREAAS OVER 

THE GRAVEYARD 

AND THE WIND 
ee AOWLS LIKE 
mm A WOLF... 


So HENRY CREAMS THAT HE 1S PEAD AND 
BURIED AND SO LONELY! BUT NOT LONELY FOR 


2OWG NOW, FOR HE 1S ABOUT 70 HAVE VsITORS! 
THEN HE SEES THEM... 


ERE STEMS! on 

st OISE- SORT oO} 

A GNAWING SOUND/ B- BUT YOWW WWW: 
WHAT CAN IT B-BE/ y ie WORMS COMIN 


Wes, worms! 8Y THE 
MILLIONS THE SWARNA 
“N70 THE COFFIN; DE~ 
VOURING MMETAL, W000, 
ANO FLESH ALIKE WITH 
THEIR AVIP LITTLE 
MOUTHS... 


WA WWW) 
THEY'RE TEARING 
ME TO BITS/THEY’RE 
ALL THROUGH M-ME/ 
EVERY WHERE /N-NOTHING 
CAN HELP ME NOW! 


faa 


| WoW! THE WORMS LEAVE 


THAT 1S LEFT 1S A BABE 
SKELETON-AND SO THE 
PREAM ENDS... 


Wo, NOTHING CAN HELP HIM 


NOTHING, NOT EVEN A BRAIN 
WITH WHICH TO DREAM! ALL 


SU2RENLY 17 HAPPENS! 
ASHE TRIES TO CLIMB 
OUT OF BED, HE FEELS A 
GREAT RACKING PAIN [IN HIS 
HEARTN HIS CHEST SEEMS 
TOEXFLOLE... 


OW = a- wry 
HEART/ I- OH- 
FALLING~ DYING/ 


AW WOW HENRY 15 TRULY 
DEAD! LATER AS H¢S GHOST 
|\GEPARTS 173 GOL”... 


— 
WHAT | DON'T KNOW 
KILLED HIM, ] HIS HISTORY, OF 
DOCTOR? / COURSE / | WAS 
UUST CALLED 
IN/ BUT ITIS 
VERY ODD! 


OHH-I-!'M STILL ALIVE! 
IT WAS ONLY A NIGHTMARE! 
THANK GOODNESS, IT WAS 
HORRIBLE! IF DEATH IS 
REALLY LIKE THAT, | 
DON'T SEE HOW | 
CAN FACE IT/ 


I'D SWEAR THAT MAN 
WAS HEALTHY /HARD TO 


SAY WITHOUT AN AUTOPSY... 
BUT HE LOOKS LIKE A MAN 
WHO WAS FRIGHTENED 
TO DEATH! 


HUH ? 
SCARED 
TO DEATH! 
BY WHAT? 


Wnws WAY OUT, THE GHOST PICKS UPA LE77ER 
THAT HAS ftisT BEEN SENT BY SPECIAL 
MESSENGER... 


FOR ME/MIGHT AS 
WELL READ IT- MY LAST. 
EARTHLY LETTER / 


WW AVERY FEW MINUTES IN THE [HELLO DOCTOR /sO HMM-THAT'S ODD/ I 
OFFICE OF DOCTOR SUMPSON... YOU MADE A MISTAKE!, THOUGHT | HEARD SOME- 
n = A MISTAKE THAT COST ONE SPEAK TO ME 
ME MY LIFE’ JUST THEN /AND 
THE ROOM- SO 
COLD ALL OF 
A SUDDEN/ 


YES, DOCTOR, 
YOU'RE GOING 


YES, | 
EEL AT.’ THERE 
6 SOMETHING To PAY FOR YOUR 
HERE IN THE ROOM STUPIDITY= AND 
WITH ME/SOMETHING THAT OF THE, 
EVIL- SOMETHING THAT CLINIC ALSO.’ 1 
WANTS TO HARM ME / LOVED MY 
BUT | CAN'T SEE LIFE/SO... 57 
ANY THING : 


I WARNED you! 
BUT, YOU BD/DN‘T ww IT CAN'T BE! YOU'RE 
LISTEN! NOW You BEADS YOU'VE BEEN DEAD 
mM ust AY FOR FOR 8,000 YEARS! K- KEEP 
My Tome! BAYER s 


DAMON KNIGHT AND HIS FIANCE ENTER A THE LADY FIRST, EFFENDI! 
FORTUNE TELLER'S TENT INA CAIRO T SEE A HAPPY AND 

MARKET PLACE FRUITFUL LIFE FOLLOW- 

ING A SEVERE SHOCK 

THEY CAN CERTAINLY AND LOSS OF ONE 4 

ia DEAR To You! 


USE SOME LIGHT. 
IN HERE! 


I CANTELLNO-MoRE! | THE FORTUNE TELLER PEERED) | I'M AN ARCHAEOLOGIST! I'VE 
NOW, IF THE GENTLE- INTO THE TRANSPARANT GALL.,,| | COME TO EGYPT _FOR THE SOLE 
MAN WILL BE SEATED, 7 PURPOSE OF LINEARTHING THE 
I SHALL PROCEED! YOU HAVE COME HERE Y WHAT? 


TOMB OF KALI-OAHN WHO 
ONAN EVIL MISSION! } OON'T BE | DIED 


8,000 YEARS 
GO BACK! LEAVE... FOOLISH! Aco! 
OR THERE WILL 

BE... DEATHS jy 


HAT RING! } 
WHERE DID 
YOU GET 


| 


FROM THE_TOMB OF THE SON THAT OLD MAN é KAREN! WHAT 
OF KALI-DAHN ALMOST TEN DION'T SOUND \ HARM COULD AN 
YEARS AGO! LEGEND HAS IT LIKE HE WAS 8,000 YEAR OLD 
THAT KALI- OAHN GAVE IT TO 


MAKING IT UP! RING POSSIBLY 
HIS SON WHEN HE WOULD T i\ bo? 
SCC CED. TO THE THRONE! i 


I_CANNOT 


YOU'RE TIRED! \\ WHEN DAMON FELL ASLEEP, A VERY STRANGE 
I STILL CAN'T BETTER GET PHENOMENON TOOK PLACE AS HIS RING TOOK 
SHAKE OFF A STRANGE )\ A GOOD NIGHT'S 

FEELING OF SLEEP | 

FOREBODING! 


12e AWAKEN, DR. KNIGHT... ? YOU MUST NOT DESECRATE THE TOMB OF 
AWAKEN ANO HEED ead KALI- DAHN...FOR THE 


MY WARNING, .- PENALTY |S DEATH 7 


IT'S YOLI/ 
THE FORTUNE 


SON / LT MUST LEAVE NO IN JUST AS WEIRD A MANNER AS IT APPEARED, 
Be HE Bee once, THE MUMMY DISAPPEARED... 


DAMON...I THOUGHT L JUST, HAD A FUNNY 
I HEARD VOICES! DREAM... 1 MUST'VE 
BEEN TALKING IN MY 


3 Ws RING WAS ONCE MINE! T Z Gave IT To 
Ie 
OF 


je aise FEAR NE 
SPIRIT OF KALI- BARNS 
BUT HE'S THE 
FORTUNE 
TELLER’ 


BUT I HEARD Two ) 
VOICES.,,NOT JUST 


AY WRAPPINGS? 
ON THE 1" eh at UNDERSTAND 
YOURS “ALONE / FLOOR? OW. ae 
DAMON / WHAT'S 


WHAT DOES 
STAT ON TI 2 
LooR? Bit by IT MEAN? 
f = a Wi 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT IT MEANS, DEAR..| | A/SING EARLY, DAMON AGAIN VISITED THE MARKET... 
BUT WE'RE HEADING FOR THE INTERIOR 
Mi EARLY TOMORROW MORNING! I'VE _GOT TO KNOW 


Ss 
Z WHAT'S BEHIND ALL 
eZ THIS AND ONLY THAT 
ZB FORTUNE TELLER CAN 
TELL ME! THERE'S 
HIS TENT... HEY...WAIT... 
IT'S NOT THE SAME! 
IT'S CHANGED! 


SHO 


BUT I KNOW OF No FORTUNE LATER, MANY MILES IN THE 
TELLER, EFFENDI / I HAVE KAREN WAS WITH \ DESERT... 
PeeMaKY YEARS! 455 SNto Nar or DAMON! sToP 
FOR MANY YEARS! DAMON! STOR 
BIG WINDSTORM 
IS COMING UP? 
GET EVERYONE 
INSIDE YOUR 
BUT L SAW TENT! 


I CAN HARDLY OR. KNIGHT! THIS IS 
IN A FEW oN) THEY WERE ALL SAFE 


SEE WHAT IM Zz) MY LAST WARNING! 
IN DAMON'S TEN’ DOING IN THIS YOU MUST LEAVE 
I'O BETTER FIX IT ew IRCS. SAND, THIS PLACE! 
LOOK! ONE OF THE y BEFORE THE WHOLE w. a 
STAYS CAME Y TENT BLOWS AWAY! 


YOU MUST NOT DESECRATE }| THE STORM FINE! IF MY. THE NEXT MORNING, 
THE TOMB OF KALI- OAHN ! HAS STOPPED! | CALCULATIONS 
YOUR FATE LIES IN YOUR LET'S FINISH | ARE CORRECT, THAT'S STRANGE! I LEFT MY 
DECISION! Z UNLOADING! THE TOMB IS RING RIGHT HERE LAST 
. WE START UNOER THAT NIGHT ANO NOW IT'S GONE! 
LARGE DUNE! OH,WELL,GOOD RIDDANCE 
TO THE RING! IT'S BEEN 


ly BAD LUCK To ME! 


dl 


¥ CAN You 

DAMON! WE'VE FOUND TRANSLATE 
THE ENTRANCE ! DR, IT, DOCTOR? TO THE DESECRATER OF 
OEMBROW IS DECIPHERING 3 THE TOMB” AND GOES ON 
THE HIEROGLYPHICS Now! Pi TO TELL THE STORY OF 
KALI- DAHN! 


YES! IT STARTS WITH THE 
USUAL CURSE OF “OEATH 


“KALI-DAHN WAS A KING OF VERY UNUSUAL "WHEN HE DIED AT THE AGE OF 133, HIS. 
CAPACITIES AND WISDOM! LINDER HIS RULE PEOPLE BELIEVED _THAT SINCE HE'D LIVED A 
EGYPT EXPERIENCED GREAT WEALTH AND’ QOUBLE LIFETIME ANOTHER LIFE HAD TO BE 
CULTURE! AT 60, HIS PHYSICIANS GAVE HIM FORFEIT, INORDER TO APPEASE THE GOOS 
ite sar To LIVE, BUT HE OUTLIVED FROM WHOM HE TOOK THIS TIME..." 

EM...” 


YES/IVE Y“GoOD! YOU MEN..\ | THE SLAB Was FINALLY REMOVED!) 
WAiTED / OVER THERE ! 
FOR THIS BRING THE TooLs! DAMON! THE LOOK! THERE! 
MOMENT! WE'RE GOING TO PRIVILEGE OF THAT SHINY 
REMOVE THE FIRST ENTRY, THING ON 
i=} IS YOURS! THE FLOOR! 


DOOR OPENED, 
DAMON? 


WHY... IT'S MY MISSING THAT. NIGHT AS DAMON SLEPT FITFULLY, THE PHANTOM OF 
RING! BUT HOW? THAT } THE RING APPEAREO ONCE MORE... 
DOOR_HASN'T BEEN 
OPENED IN 6,000 HUH? IF YOU WANT TO SEE KALI-DAHN'S 
jj SARCOPHAGUS IN THE INNER CHAMBER 
OF THE TOMB, FOLLOW ME NOW! 


INSIDE THE FORBIODEN CHAMBER, DAMON WAS 


DAMON COULD NOT KEEP HIMSELF FROM HORRIFIED TO SEE A CHANGE IN THE APFARITION... 


FOLLOWING THE APPARITION... 


GREAT Scorr/ » Ga AWAY FROM 
ENTER, DESECRATER ¥ THAT DOOR...SEALED I QON'T BELIEVE ME.,, O00 YOU HEAR? 
OF THE TOMB! ENTER FOR 8,000 YEARS-- IT-- ~ 
IF YOU DARE! YET _IT JUST OPENED (= 
} BY ITSELF! 


THE DOORS IT'S LOCKED’ + AMEANWHILE.... PROBABLY JUST ONE OF 
STAY AWAY / STAY AWAY THE NATIVES! GOOD THING 
FROM MES EEE YAHHS OR, DEMBROW.' I (T_OIDN'T WAKE DAMON! HE 
HEARD A SCREAM../ NEEDS REST! GO BACK TO 
WHAT WAS IT? BED AND FORGET IT! 


STRANGE! PERHAPS ) (wee, DAMON'S NOT IN I'M SO 

I_CAN'T Nac ENTERED THE RE! THE SEALINGS ON WORRIED! 
ino aul TOMB ALONE: ay ? THIS DOOR ARE INTACT WHERE 
1S i 


LET'S Go SEE! ANO HAVEN'T BEEN COULD 
ae ee DISTURBED IN HE BE? 


8,000 YEARS! 


TY, 
Ay We Moa ey 
BUT (T COLUILON'T 
BE! THAT DOOR 
WAIT! L KNOW THIS WAS SEALED/ 
FLASHLIGHT! IT's JX 
DAMONSS 


THESE ARE THE FACTS! | THE CURSE OF KAL/- 
DAHN HAD BEEN FULFILLED! RIDICULOUS, YOU 
SAY? MAYBE... BUT WHOIS THERE 

TO DETERM. INE: 2 


i give you 


the secret power of 


CHINESE 


The Deadly Oriental Fighting Art of Instantaneou 
That Requires No Strength or CLOSE BODY CONTACT. 


x Self-defense without torturous training or rigorous exercise. * Makes your body a live fighting machine! Hands, feet, elbows 


x Instant self-defense for the weak, the defenseless, the fearful 


and the untrained. 


R evealed at last! The most secret, the most 
respected, the most effective of all the Ori- 
ental fighting arts—KUNG FU. So. simple 
that if you can read then you can easily mas- 
ter the theory of this “flick-of-the-wrist” 
technique. KUNG FU works on a secret 
principle yet its deadly force is easy to learn 
and easier still to apply. KUNG FU can take 
any one * without training and make him a 
fighting machine in seconds. 


THE SECRET OF KUNG FU REVEALED AT LAST 


KUNG FU is a fantastic method of self-defense 
that was buried in the mysteries of the past. Once 
a part of a mystic Oriental rite, its deadly fight- 
ing secrets were only taught by Shaolin Priests 
to those, considered worthy only after years, of 
reparation and testing. KUNG FU was hidden 
irom the public! Yet in spite of serious efforts 
to keep it from the world, word of its amazing 
power spread. Masters of other fighting arts soon 
learned to fear and respect its techniques. They 
learned that KUNG FU harnesses certain dormant 
forces within you, enabling you to disable ccd 
destroy with Just a lightning flick-of-the-wrist, 
and that KUNG FU requires no strength or extra- 
ordinary skills, in fact KUNG FU's brilliant de- 
fense never requires strength, size or undo exer- 


cues HOW KUNG FU WORKS 


KUNG FU is based on/a simple yet lethally effec- 
tive principle. It is not necessary 10, physically 
‘match strength with your opponent in order to 
overcome his attack. You harness the enormous 
natural power of your own movements. KUNG FU 
shows you how to take advantage of these funda 
mental laws of natural movement. Your rhythm 
is added to the very movement against you... so 

unleased 
FU—a force 
s techniques 


that all forces are added together and 
rt 


inst your opponent. This is KUN 
imple yet so devastating that 
have stunned the world, 


KUNG FU IS BETTER 
THAN OTHER FORMS OF SELF DEFENSE 
KUNG FU is better than all other forms of self 
defense! Its secret lies in its simplicity and: in its 
ability to overcome an attacker WITHOUT IN- 
TRICATE BODY CONTACT. Now. if you can 
read or look at pictures then you should be able 


*We do not claim that physically handicapped or 
other disadvantaged persons can perform these 
feats. Nor are these techniques claimed to be ef- 
fective against anyone armed with a loaded gun. 


to master the theory. of this “flick-of-the-wrist™ 
technique, YOU CAN WIN...EVEN IF YOUR 
OPPONENT IS BIGGER AND STRONGER 
THAN YOU. You can win if your attacker sur- 
prises you. And more—KUNG FU means deadly. 
often crippling self defense where every part of 
your body isa fearful weapon. Your feet. your 
ands. your elbows. your fingers become lethal 
weapons WITHOUT REQUIRING SUPER MUS- 
CLE-ROWER OR BRUTE FORCE. And you can 
do all this without years of training. special ex- 
ercises, and especially hundreds of dollars in cast 


WHAT KUNG FU WILL MEAN TO YOU 


With so many crimes of 
could bé in danger—anytime—of being hurt or 
worse humiliated! BUT NOW YOU CAN DO 
SOMETHING ABOUT IT. You can protect your- 
self, your family and your property with deadly 
efficiency in mere seconds. Yes, and you can do 
it without years of training. hundreds of dollars 
in cost, and without long. painful practice. Re- 
gardless of size, strength or build you can beat 
the bullies and better the odds. Thanks to KUNG 
FU you need never be afraid again. You too can 
learn to overcome the fear of being shamed. You 
too can be the one that gives the beating! You too 
can control threatening, dangerous situations. 


WHY KUNG FU MAKES ALL THIS POSSIBLE 


deadly as it is 
simple. And it works for anyone.* Other forms of 
self defense like Judo or Karate require something. 
special such as strength, speed: etc. ...to say noth 
ing of endless practice. A judo Black Belt Master. 


jolence about us you 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
3. WAYS OR MONEY BACK AT ANY TIME 


We're so sure that SECRETS OF KUNG FU 
1s everything you'll ever want or need we 
make this unprecedented 3-Way Guarantee: 
(1) You must be absolutely and complete: 
ly Satisfied with the SECRETS OF KUNG FU 
ana (2) KUNG FU must never fail you, in 


fact, KUNG FU must help you turn every 


threatening “confrontation” into yictory, 
and (3) KUNG FU must give you 2 sense of 
confidence and assurance you've never 
had before. Yes, SECRETS OF KUNG FU 
must do ail this and more or return at 
any time for a refund of your purchase 
Price with no questions asked. You are 
the sole judge... could anything be fairer? 


even fingers become deadly weapons of defense. 
Faster, deadlier and easier than Judo, Savate or Karate. 


for example, must practice technique after tech- 
nigue....and take years to master it all. NOT. SO 
WITH KUNG FU! It's based on an entirely differ- 
ent concept. Technique and form aren't very im- 
portant, DEFENSE IS! KUNG FU is designed to 
help you defend yourself in most situations* with 
an absolute minimum in effort and a maximum in 


protect”: COMPLETE COURSE REVEALED 
NOTHING ELSE TO LEARN 


The SECRETS OF KUNG FU are fully revealed 
in one amazing “how to” book. The course comes 
complete and there's nothing else to learn or buy. 
You find all the secrets. principles and techniques 
simple to master and easy to apply. You don’t need 
any special apparatus or practice dummies. And 
once you master the SECRETS OF KUNG FU you 
can forget about other systems and other methods. 
Now, in the privacy of your home. you can learn 
the deadliest fighting secrets of ail time at,your 
very own pace! In just minutes you can find out 
how to deliver a crippling blow that leaves your 
‘opponent powerless and more...in seconds you 
gan learn how to destroy your attackers ability 10 
fight, .and much, much more. The fully revealed 
SECRETS OF KUNG FU, are so sensational that 
We make you this surprising UNCONDITIONAL 
3 WAY GUARANTEE. You must be satisfied not 
just one way but fully 3 different ways or it costs 
you nothing. 


i NO RISK OFFER bs 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 3 WAYS fama 


r 
I 
| CAPITAL ENTERPRISES, Dept.208 
[227 East 45 Street, New York, N.Y. 10017 
Rush me the complete course of SECRETS OF 
1 KUNG’ FU. You guarantee me complete satis- 
| faction 3° Ways. or Ill return the course 
at any time | wish for a refund of my purchase 
1 price and there will be no questions asked. | 
| promise in return to use the deadly knowledge 
1 
! 
! 
| 
! 
| 


of KUNG FU for defense only and that | will 
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@I have known Harvey Denver 
since we were both four years old. 
We went together to kindergarten, 
and thereafter to the same small- 
village school. We shared the same 
friends, the same enemies anda 
dislike for the same teacher. We 
enjoyed the same games and hobbies, 
almost as two brothers. To his 
memory, I will now write the real 
facts, as much as I know them or 
want to know them, about that 
summer day, many years back now, 
when I ran screaming from the 
graveyard where Harvey was buried. 

Maybe you'll think them part of a 
boy’s nightmare, something which 
doesn’t or can’t happen in this nice, 
safe little world of ours, where there 
is no place for the unknown, the 
impossible. I know otherwise, and I 
don't care if you believe me or not. 
There is no proof, not any more. The 
only proof is in my brain, where it has 
been haunting me ever since, always 


returning in nightmares, in a fear for 
dark places. But maybe this is the 
way to whip it all out of my mind, 
where every detail is engraved, our 
walks together, the ruins .. .and the 
whispering . . . 

It started the summer when we 
both became nine years. We were 
born the same year, Harvey in April 
and I in June, which made him the 
natural leader for our two-man 
expeditions, the more as he was 
bigger and stronger than myself. 
After schooltime, we enjoyed taking 
long walks to go and play in the 
forest, which was about a kilometer 
from our village.. The wood was 
nothing exceptional, a bunch of trees 
and bushes, thrown together by 
playful nature, but to us it was 
paradise. Usually, we didn’t go deep 
into the wood; we had felt once (on 
our behinds) the troubles which arose 
when we had stayed out too late. 
Also, the forest became soon much 
thicker and darker, and we still 
feared to get lost someday. : 

We didn’t believe any longer in 
witches and gnomes, but we still 
jeared the dark, even if we would 
never confess it. Still, on a free af- 
lernoon, with time to spare, we 
penetrated much deeper than usual. 
Tt was then that we found the house, 


or what was still left of it. That wasn’t 
much—just the entrance toa cellar, a 
mass of stones and part of one 
crumbling —side-wall, _ miraculously 
still standing, like a sentinel. It must 
have been a very small house, mostly 
built of timber, that later on had been 
used for other purposes. Only the 
cellar seemed to be intact. Curious, 
we went and looked into the black 
hole, waiting each for the other to go 
in first, It would have to be Harvey, 
of course. But he didn’t seem very 
anxious to enter. He descended two 
steps, bent and looked once again. 

“Can't see a thing,” he whispered. 

“Of course not, how could you?” I 
answered, whispering too. 

“There isn’t a single window, 
anywhere. Must be as dark as hell, 
down there.” 

I don’t know why we whispered. 
Maybe it was the loneliness of the 
ruins of the house, the dampness 
which welled up out of the dark cave 
in gulps of foul air. I shivered, 
althouth if wasn’t cold at all, but 
somehow the warmth couldn't quite 
reach me. 

“Could there be anyone there?” 
Harvey asked. His voice, soft as he 
spoke, Seemed to bounce back 
against the spiderwebbed cellar walls 
and return to us in a_ hollow 
whispering, like some lost voice, 
drifting off on far-away winds. 

“Are you crazy?” I hushed him. 
Who could live in a hole like this? 
There’s nothing there. Come on, let’s 
go and play somewhere else.” 

Our voices answered out of the 
dark entrance. The lonely, crumbling 
wall, bitten through by time, the 
damp steps, leading down into the 
abyss of shadows, almost seemed to 
radiate a feeling of . . . there’s no 
right word for it. Something old, 


unholy, something evil—evil 
especially to us, intruders in its 
domain. 


“Come on, Harvey,” I whispered. 
“T don't like this at all. Let's get out of 
here.” 


He didn’t hear me. His head bent, 
he was listening very sharply. Sud- 
denly he looked up at me. “Did you 
hear that?” he asked. 

“I didn't hear anything,” I an- 
swered. I triedto laugh, but it sounded 
so Strange and out of place, that I 
stopped immediately. The only thing 
I heard, was the echo of my own 
voice. 

“I thought . . . I thought I heard a 
respiration,” he whispered. 

My ears had received no sound, 
and J didn’t like it at all. Whatever 
could breathe in a dark cave like 
this? But then, it couldn’t, he must 
have heard wrong. There was nothing 
down there. There couldn’t be. 

1 took Harvey's arm. “Come on, 
let's get away.” 

“No, wait.” He shook himself free 
and listened intently, holding his 
breath, spying the darkness with his 
ears, almost eager to capture a sound 

“Itsounds . . . like a dog panting . . 

“A dog?” I said. “Why should a dog 
be down there? Could be anything, 
even a wild animal.” 

“Maybe .he fell,” Harvey « said. 
“Maybe he slipped on the stairs and 
broke a leg. Maybe his owner got 
tired of him and just chained him in 
there to let him die of starvation. 
Some people would just do a thing 
like that.” 

He had stopped whispering. “You 
wouldn't let a dog die down there, all 
alone in the darkness, hurt and 
wanting company, would you?” 

J didn’t answer. 

“Listen,” he said, “it's almost like 
moaning. Now I'm sure, there's 
something down there, something 
alive and hurt. I'm going to see what 
itis. 

Suddenly, I was deadly afraid to be 
left alone. I grasped Harvey. “No, 
please, don’t go down. It is bad, I feel 
it 

“Now don't start acting like a 
sissie,” he snapped. “The poor 
thing's probably just hungry. . You 


* stay here if you're scared.” 


Slowly, taking care not to slip on 
the stone’steps, covered with lichens 
and dirt, he descended. It smelled 
dusty and damp. Small beasts hurried 
away over the steps. Of course, I 
couldn't stay behind now, which 
would have proved me a coward. So I 
followed him, the fear throbbing in 
my throat. 
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Down there, the absolute darkness, 
filled the first seconds with colored 
lights and stripes and circles, dancing 
on my irises. Then, after a while, I 
started to perceive the dark forms of 
old furniture, the walls of the cave, 
and . . . something dark, in a corner 
of the cellar, something slowly 
moving. It seemed almost to flow, an 
indefinable black form, lying flat on 
the’ floor. 

“There is the poor beast,” Harvey 
said. With a courage I would never 
have'believed him able of—or maybe 
it now 
stretched his hand to touch it. 


And then . . . the thing whispered. 
Not a moan or a groan, not a 
recognizable sound, but a_ thick, 


slithery whisper, which seemed to go 
on and on between ‘the slippery walls. 
the whisper of something old and 
feeble, something slimy and swollen, 
which seemed dead and yet alive, as 
if it had just awakened from a long 
sleep. Something petrified and 
timeless, suddenly coming to itself. 

T turned and ran, my only thoughts 
for free air and light. I slipped on the 
stairs and hurt my knee, but then I 
was out of the darkness and away 
from the horrible whispering. 

Outside I got my breath and 
courage back, but not enough of the 
last to go back inside. I cursed my 
cowardice, but I didn’t return. I just 
sat down and waited, then got up 
and started to walk around the ruins. 
Twice I called, but got no response of 
any kind. Not a sound came from the 
cellar.. Harvey was alone down there, 
with the whispering thing. I waited. 
There was nothing else to do. Then, 
after a quarter of an hour, Harvey 
came out of the infernal darkness. He 
was pale, and so I knew that he, too, 
had been scared, even if he was 
laughing now. 

“Coward,” he teased, “whatever 
did you run away from? There’s 
nothing horrible down there, just a 
poor sick old dog, feeling lonesome.” 

I didn't say anything. I knew 
Harvey had lied to me. Whatever had 
whispered down there in the slimy 
blackness, hadn’t been a dog or any 
other animal I knew. 

We went home and got our second 
spanking for coming late for supper. 
The next days and weeks, I saw less 
and less of Harvey; he almost seemed 
to evade me. Whenever he spoke to 
me, he was short and unfriendly, not 
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seems recklessness—he, 


at all his usual self. Sometimes, on 
free days, I saw him leave the village, 
as soon as he could get away, to go to 
the cellar in the forest. Twice I ac- 
companied him, but I didn’t follow. 
him down into the darkness, although 
he asked me to. He told me the dog 
was better now, and wanted to play 
with me also. It was a very old and 
friendly dog, Harvey said, he was so 
long and thin. Harvey nicknamed 
him “Stake” for that. Sometimes he 
told Harvey stories, and that’s how I 
cornered Harvey. 

Outside a circus, I had never heard 
a dog speak, and everyone knew in a 
circus it was just a trick. So Harvey 
had to admit, it wasn’t a dog that 
whispered to him. Stake was a man, 
he said at last, a friend. He was old, 
very old. More than two hundred 
years, he had told Harvey, and he had 
come a long way. He had been very 
sick, and he had been so long in the 
dark, that the sun hurt his eyes. He 
never came out, not even at night. So 
if I wanted to meet Stake, I should’go 
to him. 

One day, I almost did. I followed 
Harvey down the slithery stone steps 
like carvings, leading downward into 
a hungry stomach of waiting 
shado My back felt hot and cold 
at the same time, and I was deadly 
afraid. Nevertheless, I followed. 
Then I was down, and groping my 
way, trying to see a thing. Then: it 


whispered. A soft, throaty whisper, 
slithery and unspeakable evil. “Don,” 
it whispered my name, in almost 
unrecognizable words, almost as if it 
spoke with a tongue, not meant to 
utter human words. 

Tcried out, I couldn't hold it back. 
I panicked, stumbling out of the 
nauseating cave in a mad flight, and 
then I ran, away from the forest and 
the cave with its hellish horror. I 
never went near it again. 

Harvey stopped playing with me 
altogether from that day on. In fact, 
he evaded all the other boys and girls 
of the village, too, and always went 
out to play alone. Once I overheard a 
conveersation between our parents, 
and I heard them say that Harvey was 
always outside much too late. They 
said one night he even leaped 
through the window, thinking them 
asleep, and went out to the forest. 
Then they ‘started suspecting things 


about Harvey and girls, which I didn’t 
understand completely, but his father 
finished the argument, saying that 
Harvey was still much too young for 
that. It was just the boy’s wild nature, 
he thought. 

But after a while, people began to 
notice how pale and sick he looked. I 
had seen it already for a long time, 
and I knew it to be the influence of 
the thick, stale air in the cellar, and 
the fact the he was always down there 
in the dark and never played any 
more in the sunlight. But I didn’t tell 
on him, and maybe that’s my big 
guilt. 

Then he fell sick. The doctor said 
he had never seen a boy of his age 
looking so pale. His whole face was 
thin, almost fallen-in flesh around his 
skullbones. You could see his cheek- 
bones sticking out. He had lost much 
weight too. The doctor couldn't 
exactly say, what was the matter with 


him, and that was strange too. 
Harvey had never been sick before, 
except the usual children’s diseases. 
The doctor ordered much fresh air, 
wholesome food and some vitamin- 
pills, and if that didn't help his 
parents should go and see a specialist 
in the city. And Harvey had always 
been so strong and healthy looking! 

The second week of his sickness, 
I'll never forget. I was the next time, I 
came unwillingly in contact with 
Harvey's “friend” Stake. 

It was a cloudy, moonless night. 
The weather was fine, warm and 
windless, but not too hot. I had left 
the window. of my room open. I 
wasn't asleep yet, which was luck for 
me. Otherwise I'd never have heard 
it, before it was too late. 

It came from the woods, towards 
the village. Maybe it was bored. 
Maybe it wanted some company, or 
just wanted to find Harvey. Those 
were my thoughts then; now I know 
the much more important reason it 
had to come out of its cellar. 

Theard the slow, dragging steps on 
the path, and then the crunching of 
the gravel. Don’t ask me how; I just 
knew, with an unsettling clearness, 
what it was that walked  stealthily 
towards our house through — the 
protecting darkness outside, hidden 
even from the moonlight. In one 
movement, I was out of bed and 
pulling the window shut. The very 


next second, something whispered 
very softly outside. There was a 
rubbing sound against the window, as 
if some soft body pressed against the 
cold wall, trying to get in, always 
whispering. There was nothing to be 
seen in the darkness outside. 

Then the moon came through the 
clouds for a few fleeting moments, an 
eye of ice looking downwards that 
gave me the first glimpse ever of the 
unknown, which is always at our side. 
Because the whispering went on, 
something clawed against the glass, 
making sharp lines in it as for some 
eternal seeming seconds moonlight 
flooded the scene outside, and there 
was nothing there. 

Real fear runs through your veins 
like ice; it crawls upwards under your 
skin to your neck. It feels like sud- 
denly standing on the brink of an 
abominable deep pit with crawling 
i Something was there and 
yet wasn’t. I don’t know how I 
managed to move, but somehow I 
shrank backwards, never leaving the 
window out of my eyes. I couldn't 
breathe; unseen claws seemed to 
grope in my stomach and lungs. I'll 
never know which reflex or instinct 
made me reach for the chair. I was 
very young then, and I had never had 
any experience with the unseen. I 
had reached a breaking point in those 
seconds. I cried out and threw the 
chair towards the thing beyond the 
window. The glass splintered, as I ran 
to the door. It wasn’t necessary; it 
moved outside, very quick, away 
from the house. 

I got a spanking for having broken 
the window, and then they had to call 
the doctor to give me a sedative. 
Nobody paid attention to the glass 
splinters, which all lay inside the 
room. I had seen how the glass 
cracked and broke, just before the 
chair reached it! 

Then Harvey died. 

Very suddenly, in the midst of 
night. The doctor said his heart 
unexpectedly gave up, for no special 
reason at all. He had grown very 
weak, and thin, almost just skin over 
his bones. He simply passed away, 
from this world into another. I hope 
it was into a better one. 

Two days later, he was buried. 
Everyone I knew from the neigh- 
borhood was there, serious-looking 
people everywhere. There was a lot 
of crying going on. I don’t know if I 
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cried. When you're nine years old, 
there’s no real understanding of the 
“death,” I only felt Harvey was far, 
far away from me now, and he would 
never come back. Yes, maybe I did 
cry. 

The next day, a free afternoon, I 
went alone to the churchyard to look 
at Harvey’s tombstone and all the 
pretty flowers on it. Then I heard it 
again. Now it wasn’t sneaking, 
covered by the dark of night and a 
moonless sky. It came as an angry 
thunderstorm, angry, mad, towards 
Harvey's grave. I jumped away, ran a 
few steps and let myself roll behind a 
large tombstone, where I stayed 
hidden, shivering with uncontrollable 
fear, while the raving error came 
nearer and nearer, until it was so 
close I could hear it, the loathsome, 
angry whispering. 

Much, much later, I came home, to 
break down in my mother’s arms, 
raving and crying, ‘trying to escape 
from every shadow in the room. They 
didn’t believe anything I said, until 
my father, to calm me, went to the 
graveyard and saw what somebody or 
something had done to the fresh 
grave and the stone, to the dug-up, 
broken coffin and to what was now 
still left of Harvey's little body. I was 
delirious for two days, before I-could 
speak coherently of the cellar in the 
wood, and Harvey’s friend who lived 
in there. They didn’t believe it at first, 
but they went nevertheless, to find 
out what was true of my story. They 
went with many, armed with shovels, 

ick-axes, guns and electric lamps. 
same back, late in the night, 
very tired and somehow 
red. None of them said anything. 
The next day, my father told me I 
must have dreamed everything. They 
had only found a dead dog in the 
cave. 

Only now, many years later, my 
father too has passed away, and 
before me I have his diary on that 
day. -In his fine and yet strong 
handwriting, at last I know what they 
illy found down there. 
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.It was something which couta 
have been human once, but I can't 
he sure. Neither can any one of us. 
tt was a skeleton, smaller than a 
normal man, and crouching, as if it 
wasn't meant to walk upright. But 
on those yellow bones, new flesh, 
new muscles and fresh, soft skin 
were growing. Weak ones, 
nevertheless, the muscles and 


flesh of a young boy. They could 


hardly 
movin 


keep the heavy thing 
It tried to strike us, and it 
whispered to us, as Don had’ told 
us. When Franz and then Wilfried 
hit it with their shovels, it 
whimpered. We crushed it with 
our spades, split the bones of the 
unspeakable thing, and all the 
time it kept on whispering to us 
and trying to fight us 

Tt couldn't get past us out of the 
cellar, and we kept it in the white 
burning circles of our torches. 
God forgive me, if it was 
something which had the right to 
live, but I don't think it had. The 
life which moved it was stolen, as 
was the flesh which grew on it. A 


foul stench of decay came in gulps 


out of it, when we broke the bones 
and split the soft skin. There was 
blood too, thick and spreading a 
stench of something very old and 
very dead. Harold cut off an arm 
with a blow of his shovel, and the 


arm and the hand kept on moving, 
crawling over the floor. Then 
Franz heard something outside. 
He and Peter went to look, and 
they swear there was nothing to be 
seen, yet suddenly trees were 
pushed aside and something 
struck them away from the en- 
wance with a formiable strength. 

We all heard something come 
down the stairs, and at that exact 
moment I split the skull of the 
moaning horror with my pick-axe. 
There was a loud shriek, suddenly 
cut off and then was nothing 
beside us in the cellar. The 
whispering had stopped, and the 
loathsome parts of flesh, bones 
and muscles lay silent. 

1 can't think of that moment, 
without shuddering. What could 
the thing have done to us, if by 
pure luck, I hadn't hit the skull at 


the exact moment before the 
invisible projection (I can’t think 

of a better suited. word for it) 

reached us? We burned all which 

was on the floor of the cave, and 

then we made. the cellar collapse 

over the ashes so that now there is 

nothing there but a heap of 

crumbling stones. 

They never knew what it had been 
exactly. Neither did they try to find 
out too hard. But I can’t forget what 
is burned in my memory by such a 
petrifying fear as I had never known, 


and hope will never know again. It is 
that day, when I lay alone behind the 
shadow of a tomb, shivering madly in 
the full sunlight, while something 
unseen crushed Harvey’s tombstone 
and broke open his grave, always 


whispering, whispering . . . e 


GREETINGS GHOULS! WE HAVE A LOATHSOME TALE FOR YOU 
THAT WILL MAKE YOUR STOMACH CHURN WITH THE 
JUICES OF GRUESOME TERROR IN THE STORY OF .. 


“BLOODY A 


Your NAME 1S FRED HANSON, 41 YEARS OLD, 
ANC MARRIEO! YES, INDEED, FRED, YOU'RE 


MARRIED... [J nt ( 


ANC MY WHOLE BODY YES, 
iG ACHES TERRIBLY! YOU'VE | DEAR! 
j GOT 70 DO SOMETHING. 
/ IMA aD ABOUT THAT ORAFTL 
EEN AN (CBLAH- BLAH) 
BW 17'S YOUR FAULT! 
YOU DID THIS TO 
ME! YOUR FAULT 


\7ws 1S A TYPICAL MORNING IN YOUR LIFE.., 
FRIEDA, AS ALWAYS, 'S WHINING AND 
COMPLAINING... 


+ ANO OR. VERICK 
SAID I NEEDED 


MED EWE! 
I JUST SPENT 


SOME NEW TWENTY 
MEDICINE! THE BUCKS ON 
PRESCRIPTION MEDICINE 
{5 DOWNSTAIRS, f 


THREE DAYS 
AGO! 


DON'T YOu YELL AT ME, ALL RIGHT, FRIEDA, 
FREO HANSON! IT'S YOURY ALL RIGHT...Z KNOW! 
FAULT THAT I’M IN THIS DONT GET UPSET, 
WHEEL CHAIR! ALL DEAR/ Titl GET 
YOUR FAULT! WHATEVER THE 
DOCTOR SAYS 
YOU NEED! 


WO, FRED, FRIEDA WON'T EVER YOU NEVER WERE MUCH OF A 
LET YOU FORGET THAT HORROR- DRINKER AND TWO MARTIN/S HAD \ \" LATE! AN INSTANT LATER TWO 
FILLED NIGHT OF FIVE YEARS AGO!| | YOU FEELING LIKE A MILLION BRIGHT LIGHTS GLARED INTO 

THAT NIGHT, DIDN'T THEY, PRED... YOUR EYES ANO THE SOUND OF 
FRED, BE SQUEALING BRAKES, BUT IT 
CAREFUL! PERFECTLY WAS TOO LATE: 
/T'S POURING ALLH RIGHT, 4 7 FRED, FOR 
AND YOU'VE, (Hic) JUSH GOD'S SAKE, 
FINE! CHIC) WATCH WHAT” 
YOURE DOING! 


BUT FRIEDA'S WARNING CAME TOO 


| THe NEXT THING YOU HEARD WAS A CRASH.,.A LOUD \ { AND THEN EVERY THING WENT BLACK... YOU 
SICKENING TERRIFYING CRASH.. )” REGAINED CONCIOUSNESS THREE DAYS LATER... 


/ Ui, M-MY WEES 
f yl i. i H-HOW 15... 


[7 WASN'T UNTIL YOU WERE STRONGER THAT THE 
POCTORS TOLD YOU THE TRUTH ABOUT FRIEDA, 


YOUR WIFE IS PARALYZED 
FROM THE HIPS DOWN! 
HOWEVER, IT'S POSSIBLE 
THAT THE FARALYS/S WAS 
CAUSED BY SHOCK AND 
WILL WEAR OFF! 


PARALYZED 2 
SHE'S 
PARALYZED? 


YOU DID 


THIS TO 
ME, FREOL 


I KNOW, DARLING, Z KNOW 
BUT DILL MAKE IT UP TO YOU... 
I SWEAR IT! IIL DO 
EVERYTHING 


Yes, THAT WAS FIVE YEARS AGO... BUT THE PARALYSIS 
REMAINED! YOU TRIED DOCTOR AFTER COCTOR, 
TREATMENT AFTER TREATMENT... - 


\EWALLY, SHE FOUND A DOCTOR WHO PLEASED HER, 
RALPH F. VERICK! TODAY, OR. VERICK IS PAYING A 
CALL... 


NOT 700 BAD! POCTOR; 
IF YOUVE A MINUTE, I'D 
LIKE TO TALK A 
To you! 


MORNING, HANSON! 
FRIEDA HAVE A 
Goop 


MieHTe 7 


YOU'LL HAVE 


THERE'S NO ESCAPE! YOU'RE TIED 


THOSE MEDICINES \ TO AFFORD JT, 


DOC, THIS STUFF | HANSON! 
15 COSTING A AFTER ALL, 
FORTUNE! I /7'S YOUR 
CANT < FAULT THAT 
YOUR WIFE, 


70 A LIFETIME OF WORK AND 
MORE WORK TO FAY FOR FRIEDA'S 
INJURIES... 
THANKS, 

HARRY; Z 
HEY, FRED, HOW CANT TIM 
ABOUTALITTLE WORKING 
POKER TONIGHT? ) OVERTIME. 
THE BOYS HAVE A NEEO THE 
GAME ALL SET 2 


UP THIS. 
PACES 


FOR HIM! 

WIFE'S AN. 
INVALID... COSTS 
HIM AMINTS 


THERE'S A BURNING PAIN IN YOUR 
CHEST... RELIEF COMES ONLY 
WHEN YOU FINALLY COLLAPSE 


Your EVES ARE GLASS’ 
HEAD'S POUNDING... YOI 
FEELS LIKE IT'S GOING 70 
EXPLODE... YOU CAN'T BREATHE... 


+ S50 TIREO... WISH 
I COULD SLEEP... 
BUTI CAN'T... ¥ 


('S THE CLEANING WOMAN WHO FINDS YOU AND 
SUMMONS A DOCTOR... NORMAL LIFE OR YOU'LL DIE WITHIN 


SIX MONTHS! 
MR. HANSON, YOU'RE GI : \ i, 
YEARS OLD... AND YOU'VE WARE 
GOT THE HEART OF A MAN 


6/! YOURE KILLING 
YOURSELF! 


SHE DEMANDS THAT YOU BE EXAMINED BY 
RALPH VERICK, HER DOCTOR... 


YOURE LYING. YOU JUST NO, FRIEDA, 
DON'T WANT TO TAKE CARE IT'6 JUST 
OF ME ANYMORE! YOu MADE THAT... 
ME A CRIPPLE AND NOW YOu 

WANT To DESERT ME! _ 


I DONT KNOW WHO THE OTHER: 
DOCTOR WAS, HANSON... BUT HE 
WAS WRONG! THERE'S 
NOTHING WRONG WITH 
YOUR HEART YOU WERE 
JUST OVER-TIRED! _ 


IT'S THREE WEEKS LATER NOW... AND ALTHOUGH IT'S 
ONLY MIO-AFTERNOON, YOU LEAVE THE LAB AND GO 
[Ew YOU'RE TIRED. 
\ 


IW 
D-DON'T CARE NN 
WHAT SHE SAYS.. 
GOT TO HAVE 
SOME SLEEP... = 
VERICK'S 
THERE... MAYBE 


i ail 


AND 50 YOU GO BACK TO THE OLD ROUTINE OF WORK... 


4 
YoU STAND THERE, TOO SHOCKED, TOO ANGERED $ 
BUT THEN YOU STOP, YOU MUST BE GOING CRAZY. 70 MOVE... = 


OR SEEING THINGS... /T CAN'T BE... BUT IT ISL 


FRIEOA! 5-5HE'S. 
STANOING/ U-USING 
HER LEGS! par 


iE ENTER THE HOUSE AND CLIMB UP THE STAIRS! 


|/ YOU TOOK CARE OF THE OF COURSE, RALPHI/F 

INSURANCE, DARLING?) H/S HEART IS AS BAD 

$50,000 WORTH! AS YOU SAY, WE 
SHOULD COLLECT 


BEFORE WINTER | /Z 
ig 


{/ 


17'S BAD, ALL ‘\@ JUST THINK, You've HEARD ENOUGH AND YOU 
RIGHT/ITIS A WW RALPH ITILL ALL TURN AND WALK QUIETLY DOWN 
WONDER HE | SE OVER SOON! |} THE STAIRS... 

IM 50 SICK OF / 
THAT WHEEL 
CHAIR I COULD 
SCREAM! THREE 
YEARS OF 
PLAYING ZR 
INVALID 


BA 
/ SHE's MaDe MEAN OLD 
MAN. KILLED ME WITH 
WO ALLEOR 
Nor 


HONEY 
PRESCRIPTIONS 72 


DO... HER 
LEGS PERFECTLY << 


AUTHENTIC 
Dini ‘ie COLORS. 


wth /Z 


GLOW in the 
DARK EYES 


ONLY a 004 


Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
giow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 

There is also nis perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 


S A PROJECTOR 


Py [@)jcrisp, CLEAR PICTURES IN 
PY DAYLIGHT... OR IN DARKNESS! 


[SiLIGHTWEIGHT ...ONE HAND 
VIEWING! 


[@JINSTANTLY PORTABLE. 
TAKE IT ANYWHERE! 


See SEE EVERY THRILLING DETAIL 
OF Py CLOSER, SHARPER, THAN EVER BEFORE! 


PRECISION VARIABLE SPEED CONTROL 
TAKES FULL 200' REELS! 


ABSOLUTELY PRIVATE NIEWING 
a EVERYTIME 


You'll actually see your movies in ‘new light” because you are e ————— oo 


DVANTAGE 
Ps 


right up close to them! They bloom big and bright as life right JJUBIL-SCAN 2014 ROD Dept. 472Vw2 I 
before your eyes! There’s none of that vague, fuzzy “outline | LY! brouk, VN t* 5 | 
effect” so common with ordinary projectors! The realism and 
clarity of movies viewed on the PM-8 PRIVATE MOVIE PRO- | Please rush me [] 8mm [] Super 8 | 
JECTOR is absolutely breathtaking! [ Private Movie Viewer | 
| OI enclose $13.98 in full payment. | 

| 

I 


scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35c 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage.and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.3.) 
Your money back if not 
satisfactorily norrified. 
HONOR HOU OUSE 


This is the first and only private viewing device ever produced | lease add TSe shipoing charges). 

that is made to accgpt full 200’ reels of film. You get twice as | DC Send COD. | enclose $1 deposit and will pay 

much viewing time every time you watch. No more splicing Postman balance plus postage and COD handling 

film onto smaller reels! No interruptions! You see the whole 1 charges on delivery. 

reel... all the way through! 
{ NAME . 

ADDRESS 
No. PMR-1 Regular 8M. (szare ETHER SUPER-8 


No. PMS-2 Super-8mm. ° f£G. & MODEL) | 


DEPT. 472MR24 
LYNBROOK, 


| cote 


l 
J 
! 
N.Y. State Residents Please Add Sales Tax. | 


oe ee ee es ey ee ee ee ee ee ee 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


“An” 
22 CAL. | ony $1 00 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed open in 


. stantly and 
Opens instantly locks auto 


Sharp and matically to 


prevent acci 
Tough dental closing 


i Razor sharp 
Stainless tough stainless 
Steel Blade w steel blade for re 

liable use and hard 
ONLY fais long service Money 


Vy back in 5 days 'f not 
$975 7 satisfied. Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 

age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 472ST2 


PELLET 

FIRING 

“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and feels like a real Colt ‘‘45’’ auto- 
matic fully 6 inches long — 4 inches high. 
Fires 22 cal. pellets as fast as you can pull 
the trigger. Great for fast action, combat 
type target practice. FREE supply of targets 
and 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets. Money back 
if not satisfied. Just send $1.00 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE Dept 472AT24.yabroeh, ay, 
NY State residents ada state and local sales tax 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22 Cal. Pellets only 1 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic. Snap 
the ‘“‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 

HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept. 72PA24 
Lynbroo NY : 
Not sold in NYC —_ 


ee | 


a SRUNRUTRE SR RETR TS 20 COURSE HOME STUDY PROGRAM 


KARATEMii 


JUDO, BOXING, SAVATE, 


Isometric Muscle Building, 
Endurance, Stunts, etc. 


Here is what you get! 
20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 
SAVATE French foot fighting 
Nerve center anatomy chart 
JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 
Isometric muscle building course 
Endurance Exercises and lots more 


FRE Karate Practice 
and Nerve Center Chart 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. Send 
just $1.00 plus 35c for postage and handling to: 


GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEPT.472KR 


fice LS 


@ MAGAZINE LOADING CLIP. § 
@ OVER 15 MOVING PARTS ONLY 
@ FULLY AUTOMATIC 4 
Automatic full size model $ 98 
of a Luger Automatic pistol 
—contains over 15 moving 
parts. Loads 8 complete 
rounds which snap into the Not Seid 
herd butt simulating a Lu- New York 
ger. Fires 8 bullet shaped pellets. Has "auto 
matic slide action. Made ef 
styrene with amazing attention 
MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL Gon WE'VE EVER SEEN 
Comes to you with werking parts disassembled 
with cleverly engineered springs, full instrustions, 
supply of pellets and targets. Meney Back 
Guarantee. Simply send $1.96 inms ape stteeine ee 
HGNOR HOUSE CORP., 472LG2 imebecek, 

@ T.M. Used by consent of Stoeger Arms Corp. 
NY State residents add state and local sales tax. 


aN 


SSX 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘‘X-Ray'’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘‘see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. only $1.25 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT 472XC24) -visgnccn, N.0. 2 2ZS 
NY State residents add state and local sales tax. 


~ 
wes 
State sjesldents add state and local saies tax 


[71s PAST MIDNIGHT WHEN YOU FINALLY GET HOME... You CAN SEE THE TERROR IN HER EYES..,AND YOU'RE 
_ GLAD... FOR THE FIRST TIME IN FIVE YEARS, YOU'RE 


DID YOU PICK UP THAT NEW mecicine = Vii HAPPY .. a TT aa, ~— 
DR. VERICK SAYS... FRED, WHAT’S THE & pnt iT / STOP STALLING, 
j F FRED... YOL' VE GONE FRIEDA / THE GAME'S 


MNMATTER WITH YOU 2 WHY ARE YOU 
4 CRAZY! You KNOW OVER... IT KNOW ALL 
ABOUT YOU ANDO 


LOOKING AT ME LIKE THAT 2 y 
ee GET OUT _ ICANT GET UP! I... 
\ OF THAT — YOUR PARALYZEO 
CHAIR / , i N LEGS/ 


ANS WHEN SHE SEES WHAT You'VE IT TAKES YOUR LAST 8/7 OF 
GOT IN YOUR HANOS SHE MAKES STRENGTH TO CARRY HER BACK 
USE OF HER'INJUREO'LEGS ... sae , Z TO THE WHEEL CHAIR .. YOUR 

es A” HEART /S GIVING OUT, /SN'T 17, 


FRED... MY " ¢ (ue FRED 2 pp =~ 

GOD, NOS é thy Preise a 
i: 7 Za / |/ G-GOING TO 

Vl QE. BUT... BUT 

LI DON'T CARE... 


NOW... DON'T... 
CARE... 


. 


1'7'S RALPH VERICK WHO DISCOVERS YOU CRUMPLED {Hl ERICK PULLS THE ROBE OFF FRIEDA'S LAP... AND 
BODY THE NEXT MORNING... (———————- Bay C1275 WITH HORROR! POOR RALPH, HE FEELS 
. ee ae Be SICK AT HIS STOMACH VERY SICK 


MWELL, WELL, 50 THE OLD GOAT'S FINALL Y DEAD! 
FRIEDA, HONEY, WAKE UP, THIS IS THE DAY WE'VE 
BEEN WAITING FOR... YOU CAN GET UP our 
OF THAT WHEELCHAIR 7 
FOREVER! 


